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been killed. We were very anxious about
him, but my husband said that it was all
uncertain, and he might be perfectly safe
all the time; and of course we hoped he
was all right.

About twelve Mr. Quinton and I went
up to the house, but long before going
he had made another attempt to get the
telegram to the Government of India de-
spatched, and had found that the wires
had been cut on all sides, so all hope of
communication from that source was aban-
doned. We were rather hungry by twelve,
as no one had eaten much at the hasty
repast at three in the morning, and we
were very glad of some hot tea and sand-
wiches now. I went on a voyage of
discovery round the house. One or two
servants still remained, but they seemed
very frightened, and were saying many
prayers to their gods for their safety. A
stray bullet or so had hit the walls of the
house, knocking off some of the plaster,